(Written by Tea @ & Kat = )
First Spring Together || Keigo Takami x Listener (NSFW)

(cw: Creampie, Rutting, Throat fucking, Mating Press)
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Audio opens with muffled soft groaning and panting. A door slowly opens, then closes.
Panting and groaning suddenly stops.

(From another room, he sounds flustered) B-Birdy? You home? Y-yeah I'm in the living room...
(Listener walks into next room)
(Smoothly) Heeeey, pretty bird. You’re home early. Did you have a good day?

Hm? Heh. Oh, this. (Chuckle) Yeah.. My little nest. | get a little restless this time of the year. You know, with
spring and all. Did some cleaning while you were gone.

(Pause)

Okay, a lot of cleaning. Spring cleaning, y’know? | just really get into it this time of the year. And besides, |
wanna make sure our little love nest is nice and clean.

Why don’t you come in here and tell me all about your day. There’s plenty of room. It’s nice and soft and cozy,
with plenty of blankets and pillows.

(pause)



Huh? Oh! These? Yeah, they’re new. | saw ‘em and | was like “Y’know who'd love those? My baby, that's who.”
(small laugh) It's an...instinct thing. Never really had it hit this hard before but...I knew | had to get ‘em for
you.

C’mon baby, | know you're dying to dive right in here, it's reeeeally comfy~ Don’t worry, I'll catch you. My arms
are wide open.

H-Huh? | got a-? Ah, yeah.. That. (clears his throat) Well, uh, you see birdy.. Like | said, | usually get a little
restless this time of the year. And that covers a lot more ground than just building a nest and all. But I'm okay,
promise. S'why my feathers are all over the place...aaaand why I've been kinda....testy about people getting
too close to you lately.

And then there’s me being like this. It comes and goes..more annoying than anything most of the time.
(pause)

Hey be nice~ (light chuckle)

(sighs) Usually | can take care of it myself, but today.. It's been like this for a little bit. Sorry if this is weird to
you, being your first time around this and all. (another sigh of resignation) Can’t really stop it or anything
so... | just gotta deal with it.

(pause)

You don’t mind?

(sound of listener walking forward)

Dove? You got that look on your face, what’s going on in that head of your- oof!

(sound of the listener flopping into the nest)

(caring) Haha! See? Told you I'd catch you~ Comfy right? I'd say | did a pretty damn good job. Best nest | ever
made~

(shuffling about)

Whoa now, you don’t have to-

(sound of Hawks being pushed back)

(slightly breathless, aroused) Okay, okay. Maybe you do.

(sound of fabric being shoved down)

Birdy.. Oh shit..c-careful. | like these sweats...heh. (soft sharp intake of breath, shaky exhale) oh

man...mn..your hand on my stomach like that...fuck..(soft panting) I'm already getting all warm. And you
haven’t even touched my cock yet. S’kinda embarrassing...



(Gentle but needy kisses, soft sighs) Nah...You always make me feel this way. Rut, or no rut. Spring,
Summer, Fall or Winter.. Fuck. | always feel so warm around you. You make me feel so much. And, ah—

(sound of him being stroked)

(whines, followed by soft panting) Y-yeah, baby. I'm okay. Just keep doing that. That feels really good. It..
Didn’t feel like that when | tried to do it. Maybe | just needed your touch.

Oh fuck, that.. (soft panting,whimper) godthat’'ssogood..

(sound of him getting stroked off continues for a few more moments, with his panting, a pause)
(a little dazed) H-huh? Where are y’going?

(shifting as the listener lays down, Hawks softly catching his breath)

Don’t you look so comfortable laying on your back...I'm going to guess..(soft swallow) That you’ve got
somethin’ in mind?

(pause)

(slightly flustered) You want me to fuck your throat? Shit. Okay, okay. | can do that...just..I hope you know I'm
gonna be taking care of you at the same time right?

(shifting as he settles into place)

(small breathless laugh) Gotta say, this is a different way of doing this. | don’t think we’ve ever 69'd with me
on top before but..mn...I'm always down to try new things. If it's uncomfortable Dove, make sure to tap out
okay?

Lemme get these out of the way first...

(shuffling as he gets the clothing out of the way)

Ugh, this outfit is annoying. Cute, but annoying. There...(heated sigh) God baby, you look so
delicious...makin’ my mouth water...(playful laugh that gets cut short with a moan)

(sound of listener taking Hawks in their mouth, Hawks lets out a soft moan, followed by harder panting)

(needy) Oh fuck....(small whine) E-easy there..don’t..mn..don’t hurt yourself. Just..gimme a sec..fuck..l gotta
shift my hips like...this. There...better?

(shaky) Good...now lemme just get a taste of you..Mmn..

(He starts to eat the listener out as they suck him off, his moans and whines muffled against their
body)

(Dick sucking noises continue, Hawks gasping/whimpering/moaning against them, mouth full)



(hiss, moan) | s-still don’t know how you..mn..manage to get me all the way down like that but..ah! I'm..not
stupid enough to complain...m’gonna switch to my fingers, wanna get you nice and open for me..

(a bit more sucking, slick noises as he fingers them, soft eager moans from him)

(whines lowly) Fuck you're so warm inside...so tight..h-hard to focus on moving my hips when
you're...mn..pulling me down into you like that...ah..

(slick noises as he gently fingers them)

Baby. | need to fuck you. | feel like I'm going insane...please? | just...hn..l need you..l can tell that you need
me too...twitching like that..so pretty....(breathless) Please? I'm begging you Dove, please?

(pause, slick noise as they pull back)
Mn..thank you baby...let me turn around..
(shifting as he does so)

(breathless) God you’re gorgeous...know that? | could look at you forever..(soft eager kisses) But...wanna
do something a bit more interesting than just look...Ready for me?

(soft intake of breath) Grabbing me like that...guess you really are ready huh? (eager moan as he gently
pushes in) God...fuck that’s so good...

(small pause before he starts moving)
You feel so perfect around me...(soft groan) And you look so pretty like this...
(pause in the movement)

L-lift your legs up baby, just like that...rest ‘em on my arms...and let me just..use a feather and get this pillow
here under you...

(shift, thrusts pick up again)

(groan) Fuck that’s so much better...We..mn...need to try mating presses more often heh..especially if | get to
see that cute...mn...blissed out expression more. (soft hungry kiss)

(sharp gasp, whine) O-oh god....when you press your fingers into my feathers like that...ahh..(shivers) Y-you
want me to go harder huh? | ..I can do that...fuck...I'll give you whatever you want Dove, just don’t stop..

(thrusts continue, moaning and whining, after a while the thrusts pick up pace as he gets closer)
You're tightening up around me so much...(hiss, mix of pained and pleasured) Ah! Fuck your nails...

C-can’t...can’t hold on...shit..not when you’re twitching around me like that..fuck..(whimper) that’s right baby,
show me that pretty face you make when you cum.



So pretty...so perfect..(eager kisses, muffled whine into it)
(thrust hit peak and still as he orgasms)

Fuck! (gasp for breath as he cums) Ah..oh god..

(soft panting as he catches his breath)

Y..you okay dove? (swallows, slow exhale) holy shit...f..felt like | blacked out for a second there...Yeah..'m
okay..heh, you got me good on my back but...(huff) | don’t mind at all...

(pause as he catches his breath with a few soft kisses)

These are some battle scars | don’t mind having that’s for sure, heh. (small groan) s’okay..lemme...pull out
and...move my arms so you can relax your legs.

(shifting, slick noise)
(low moan, still slightly winded) There you go..

(tired chuckle) We made a bit of a mess huh? Well..the good thing about having so many blankets here is that
we can do this...

(shifting as he cleans them)

Just relax and let me clean you up Birdie...Just like that. (under his breath) That’s so pretty...damn...
(more shifting as he cleans himself)

There..now we’re all clean and we can just..

(fabric dropping)

Drop it over the side and have a nice warm nest to cuddle in. (chuckle) Yeah it is pretty smart huh? Here...|
put a water bottle near the edge of the nest before you got home..drink some for me okay? Yup, just over
there.

(water bottle opening, sipping)

Good...(he takes it and sips too, sigh) Whew..needed that after that workout...(soft laugh)

(closes the bottle and puts it aside)

(tired, content) c’'mere baby...

(shifting as they settle in for a shuggle. Soft sounds as he smooths his hand up and down their side)

(softly) I'm glad that...me having this whole ‘spring thing’ going on didn’t bother you any. | gotta admit | was
more than a little worried...but..heh, I'm glad to see it was over nothing.



(soft kiss, voice low and loving) Mn. Love you baby..and | gotta say...this is one of my favorite things.
Just...you here tucked against my chest..looking so sleepy and content. Makes me feel like all’s right in the
world. Wouldn't even have to be after sex just....you being here with me?

It's the best. Hands down. Nowhere I'd rather be...and no one I'd rather share my life with than you...I hope
you know that Lovebird, and | also hope you know (peck) that you'll always have me...until the day you get
sick of me and go ‘hey you pesky pigeon get outta here shoo!’ (soft laugh) But..until that day comes? I'll be
right here to hold you...to love you and keep you safe.

(yawns) Mh....I think we’ve both earned a nap haha. (gently) aw..you look so sleepy...can barely keep those
pretty eyes open. Shh...s’okay...you can settle in and rest birdie. I've got you..

(moment of quiet, but then he begins to sing softly)

(quietly) There are things | can't explain, | know it's true 'cause every day | see your face
And love you more than the day before.

I've seen you do impossible things, like mend a heart that no one could fix. | see your wings
and love you more than the day before...(hums the melody for a while fades out as the audio ends)
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